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It was unaccountable to them how Cyrus Harding, after
the efforts which he must have made to escape from the
waves by crossing the rocks, had not received even a
scratch And what could not be explained either was how
the engineer had managed to get to this cave in the downs,
more than a mile from the shore.
"So, Neb," said the reporter, "it was not you who
brought your master to this place."
" No, it was not I," replied the negro.
" It's very clear that the Captain came here by himself/'
said Pencroft
" It is clear in reality," observed Spilett, " but it is not
credible!"
The explanation of this fact could only be procured from
the engineer's own lips, and they must wait for that till
speech returned. Rubbing had re-established the circula-
tion of the blood. Cyrus Harding moved his arm again,
then his head, and a few incomprehensible words escaped
him.
Neb, who was bending over him, spoke, but the engineer
did not appear to hear, and his eyes remained closed,
Life was only exhibited in him by movement, his senses
had not as yet been restored*
Pencroft much regretted not having either fire, or the
means of procuring it, for he had, unfortunately, forgotten
to bring the burnt linen, which would easily have